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.Bloobstutter's Swimming Hole 



By ROD REED 



WHEN a worker gets fired, he usually 
wants to get revenge on the man 
who fired him. It doesn't matter whether 
or not it was the worker's own fault that 
he got fired. He wants revenge anyway. 

So it was with Pat O'Butter, former em- 
ployee in the plumbing fixtures division of 
the United States Hole-Making Corpora- 
tion. On a number of occasions, Pat had 
been heard to say, "If it's the last thing I 
do. I'll even the score with Vacuum Bloob- 
stutter." 

Pat had been fired for being late to work. 
That is. he was supposed to go to work in 
January and he showed up in March. He 
had a good excuse. He said burglars broke 
into his house during the night and stole 
his alarm clock. Nevertheless, he had been 
fired. 

So he had resolved to get revenge on his 
boss. Vacuum Bloobstutter, general man- 
ager of the United States Hole-Making 
Corporation. Aside from his tardiness, Pat 
Had been a good craftsman in the plumbing 
' fixtures division. He knew how to make 
and install holes for water pipes, drain 
holes for bathtubs and sinks, and smaller 
holes for needle-point showers. These lat- 
ter were so tiny they required the delicate 
touch of a watchmaker. He knew all the 
inside angles of his profession, such as 
that if water pipes didn't have holes in 
them, nobody'd get any water. 

With this in mind, he plotted his re- 
venge as soon as he learned that Bloob- 
stutter was installing a swimming pool at 
his home. 

One day Bloobstutter had said to his 
secretary. "Miss Givings. there are a lot 
of big buyers coming in from .the west 
next month." 

"Yes, sir?" she said, politely. 

'".I want to do something that will im- 
press them.'' continued Bloobstutter. "I 
want to make a big splash." 

"Why don't you install a swimming 
pool?" 

"By George, that's a good idea. Where 
can I find a good pool man?" 

"I suggest," suggested Miss Givings, 
"that you call the pool room." 




Bloobstutter did so and was quite grati- 
fied to learn that a swimming pool could 
be installed for him, provided he could 
supply an appropriate hole to put it in. 
Of course, this was duck soup for the head 
o£ the hole company. He arranged to have 
170,000 doughnut holes riveted together. 

The pool was completed on the day be- 
fore the big buyers were to arrive. Early 
the next morning, Bloobstutter went out 
and turned on the faucet to fill the pool 
with water, then hurried to work, believ- 
ing that the pool would be entirely filled 
by late afternoon. What he didn't know 
was that, in the dead of night, Pat O'Buttei 
had sneaked in and. using a pair of Stillson 
tweezers, had carefully removed the hole* 
from the water pipes. Thus, although 
Bloobstutter had turned on the water, no 
water ran into the pool. There were no 
holes for it to run through. 

Bloobstutter met the big buyers at his 
office that day and showed them around 
the plant. They visited the doughnut-hole- 
making department, the keyhole-manufac- 
turing plant, the agricultural division spe- 
cializing in post holes and so on. They 
spent the hole day inspecting the hole 
works and it was late evening when Bloob- 
stutter took them to his house for dinner. 

As they piled into a cab, one of them 
asked, "Bloobstutter, why is it you carry 
that broom around with you all the time?" 

"It's-er-ah-uh a sort of good luck mascot 
with me," replied Bloob with some hesita- 
tion. For fear they'd laugh at him he didn't 
want to tell the truth; that it was a magic 
broom, formerly the property of a witch. 
They accepted his explanation and even 
mentioned various good luck pieces they, 
themselves, always carried, such as a four- 
leaf clover, a rabbit's foot and a $1,000 bill. 

TTHE dinner was quite a success and af- 
terward, as the buyers and Bloobstutter 
were sitting around having cigars, Mr. T. 
T. Brasshat (one of the men Bloob was 
particularly trying to impress) spoke up. 
"I hear you have a new swimming pool 
Bloobstutter. W.hat say we all go for a 
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"Fine suggestion, T. T.," said Bloob- 
stutter, nodding his nearly-bald head vig- 
orously. "But first how about signing that 
million-dollar contract." 

"Ho, ho, let's swim first," said Brasshat. 
"What I always say is, 'Pleasure before 
business.' Come on. Don't worry about the 
contract. You'll get it, if I enjoy my swim!" 

Everybody hurried to get into swim suits 
and then they all raoed toward the outdoor 
swimming pool like little boys. Most of 
the buyers made strange, fat, black shad- 
ows in the night. There was moonlight, 
yes, but not much. The moon was nowhere 
near full. 

"JpHE first man on the diving board was 
the chubby T. T. Brasshat who made 
the board groan and squeak under his 
weight as he shouted, "VYatch this swan 
dive, fellows." 

He leaped. He went through the air like 
a flying blow fish. He went down. And 
down. Then there was a loud cuh-rash as 
his bulk hit the concrete bottom of the 
waterless pool. For a moment everyone was 
too stunned to speak. Then Bloobstutter 
found his voice and, clutching his broom, 
cried: 

"Something's happened 

That hadn't oughter, 
I wish the pool 

Was full of water!" 
Whoosh! 

The magic broom, hearing the wish ex- 
pressed in rhyme, immediately filled the 
pool with water, Unfortunately, however, 
that made things worse for T. T. Brasshat 
who lay unconscious at the bottom, having 
been kayoed by his fall. 

"Gosh, old T. T. is going to drown !" 
cried one of the other buyers. 

The words shocked little Bloobstutter 
into further action. Grasping his broom 
firmly he yelled; 

"My love for this pool 
Is beginning to pa!L 
J wish that it never 
Had been here at all!" 
Instantly the pool disappeared and T, T. 
Brasshat regained consciousness lying on 



the lawn, feeling a bump on his head, and 
groaning, "What happened?" 

Bloobstutter sat in his office the next 
day looking very unhappy. "Miss Givings," 
he said, "that swimming pool idea of yours 
was not so hot. It cost the company a 
million-dollar contract." 

"What happened?" asked Miss Givings. 

"Well, it was this way," began Bloob- 
stutter, but he was interrupted by a knock 
on the door. 

The door opened and T. T. Brasshat 
entered. 

"Uh-er," stammered Bloobstutter. 

Brasshat interrupted. "I want to talk to 
you alone, Bloobstutter," he said, casting 
a meaningful glance at Miss Givings. The 
latter took the hint and went out. 

"I-ah," stammered Bloobstutter but could 
say no more as T. T.'s voice boomed, 
"Listen, Bloobstutter, I don't know exactly 
what happened lafst night, but it was em- 
barrassing 10 me. I'd have sworn I was 
diving into a swimming pool, but there I 
was, lying on a lawn with a bump on my 
head. Now I promised you a million-dollar 
contract, but I want to cancel that out." 

Bloobstutter groaned a little, but he had 
been expecting the worst anyway. 

"Now I particularly don't want it to get 
back to my wife that I took a big dive and 
landed on a lawn," continued T. T. "She'd 
think I was full of giggle-juice. So if you 
will agree to say nothing further about the 
episode, I will now gladly sign a TWO- 
MILLION-DOLLAR contract." 

JN the course of tiine, Pat O'Butter heard 
the details of what had happened. 

"Curses," he cried. "I tried to get re- 
venge and instead I helped Bloobstutter 
to doublehis business. The man must have 
magic powers." . 

He little knew how close to the truth 
he had come ! 

THE END 



Read a laugh-packed VACUUM 
BLOOBSTUTTER glory in next 
month'* MASTER COMICS. 
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YOU CM BE SUEE WT 
WHEN CLOVES GOES 
INTO 1BE THEATEE 
BUSINESS HE'S TKKSTH? 
FOIL TROUBLE ! 
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I DEEP NOT KWJW YOU WECE EE«T|BE»TEp 
EEN OHEMISTEV, KEEO SLOVES.MtoPECIpe. 
CKEEOU6E CHILI S»V EET ECS 6000 IPSA « 
YOU STUDY WHILE EEN FEEESON - 
MAYBE EET WEEL HELP YOU 
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